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LUIS, LUI5— COME 

BACK! CRIME ISNT YOUR 

FRIEND! HE'S LEADING VOL) 

INTO A LIFE OF MISER*! 

STOP -BEFORE IT'S 

TOO LATE! 




INTRODUCING IN THIS ISSUE— ■ 



CftQAL 

'^ OFFICER COMMON SENSE- 

THAT QUIET, INTELLIGENT MAN WHO TRIES TO BE 
WITH EACH ONE OF U5 ALL THE TIME! ABOVE WE 
SEE A WOULD-BE CRIMINAL, LUIS (FfiENCHV) 
DE5HELLV— WILL HE HEEO THE GOOD ADVICE OF 
OFFICER COMMON SENSE 'OR WILL THE DEVILISH 

MIND OF MR. CRIME CARRY "FRENCHY* DOWN 
TO RUIN ??? 

BUT FIRST, LET'S TURN THE PAGE AND FIND 

OUT JUST WHO OFFICER COMMON SENSE IS— 



FOR OBVIOUS REASONS THE NAMES CF 
MANY OF THE CHARACTERS DEPICTED I 
THIS MAGAZINE ARE FICTITIOUS. 

Tit -Bti&u ■ 
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O T PAY 



OUR STORY OPEWS ON A DARK LONELY STREET CORNER 
THE EARLY HOURS OF MORNIN&.1 




CRIME 



E S 



O T PAY 




WE HAVE OUR COURT HERE,-TOO, 
JOHN, AND AS A FORMER OFFICER 
ON EARTH YOU MAY HAVE YOUR 
CHOICE OF THE WORK YOU WOULD 

LIKE TO UNDERTAKE- 

WHAT SHALL IT BE ? v'ONE MOMENT, 




PLEASE, YOUR 
HONOR! THIS IS ALL KINDA 
QUICK LIKE AND I DON'T EXACTLY 
MY BEAT DOWN! BUT, WELL- 
COME TO THINK 
OF IX SIR, THERE 
5 A JOB I'D 
LIKE 




THAT'S A FINE THING, JOHN-BUT YOU 
KNOW THEY CAN'T HEAR YOU, BUT, WELL- 
PERHAPS YOU CAN HELP! PERMISSION 
^ GRANTE D AND GOOD LUCK, MY BOY!_ 

I THINK I CAN HELP, SIR! YOU 
SEE I'VE BEEN SO CLOSE TO CRIME 
FOR SO LONG THAT- WELL, MAYBE 
I CAN SORT OF MAKE MY PRESENCE 
FELT! AND THANK YOU, 
YOUR HONOR! 



D LIKE TO GO DOWN TO 

EARTH AGAIN, SIR ! NOW DON'T 

THINK I'M TRYING TO SLIP OUT 

OF MY JUST REWARD-BUT I'D 

LIKE TO MAYBE TRY AND HELP 

SOME OF THE WEAK PEOPLE 

WHO DON'T REAUZE THAT 

CRIME DOESN'T PAY! 

D LIKE TO MAKE 'EM 

REALIZE THE TRUE VALUE 

OF GOOD COMMON 

SENSE! 



GOOD UJCK, OFFICER COMMON 
SENSE— THE FORCES OF JUSTICE 



CRIME 

WELCOME HOME, LUIS! I'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR YOU! 



O E S 



PAY 



% 



Y 





BAH! I'VE BEEN A FOOL TO WORRY! WHY, 
I CAN HARDLY TELL MY COUNTERFEIT 
NOTES FROM THE HEAL ONES MYSELF, 
AND WITH MY GRACE AND CHARM 
THERE'S NOT A CHANCE OF BEING 
DI5COVERED! 









^ 




NO, FRIENDS, THE 
EXCHANGE HOUSE DIDN'T 
DISCOVER LUIS' DECEIT- 
BUT THE FRENCH 
BANKERS -WELL, COME 
. AND SEE HOW THEY 
FELT ABOUT THE 
NOTES! 



SACHE!! THESE ARE NOTOUR NOTES!! 

THEY ARE COUNTERFEITS - LOOK !! LOOK!! 
DOZENS OF ZEM! CALL ZEE AMERICAN 
^ AMBASSADOR! GET ZEE POLICE ! 




CLEVER-CLEVER! THEY 

ARE ALMOST THE SAME-SAVE 

FOR ONE TINY FL«,V! 



'/A, 




SS7" 



■I WATCHED THEM SET THE TRAP 
FOR MY LUIS! HEH, HEH, BUT I 
WASN'T WORRIED! I KNEW HE 
WAS TOO CORRUPT TO LEARN By 
ONE LESSON!" 




If THE CLERK'S SIGNAL-d 
B HE'S OURS! LET'S 



him! 
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YOU'RE A YOUNG MAN, LUIS! SERVE YOUR 
TERM WELL AND YOU MAY BE PAROLED 
BEFOSE YOUR TWENTY-YEAR SENT ENCE ^ 1 




OO Hi 

FANCY PANTS! 

WHAT KINDA 

FOIFUME YA 

VVBABIM: 

TODAY*, 



HO! LUIS MADE A ri,T iN TH 
FEISCN! HIS CONCEITED AIRs , 
MADE FINE JESTS FOR ThE 
OTHERS! 
MAYBE 
CELL 5CENT 
NO. S! 
HA I HAI 



UPwV 

fvL2f 



J2 
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"BUT MY LUIS DIDN'T MIND THE 
CATCALLS OF HIS FELLOW 
CONVICTS -AFTER ALL, I HAD 
PLANS FOR KM, AND ONE DAV 
THE OPPORTUNITY CAME!" 




GOOD MORNING, MY GOOD MAN ! 
I SEE YOU'RE WORKING HARD ON 

THE COSTUMES FOR THIS 
V_ EVENING! 




) YEAH, BUT HOW \| 
'COME THE GLAD 

HAND, FRENCHY? 
THOUGHT YOU DIDNT 

ASSOCIATE WIT' 
US GUVS! 



^2£ 




/YOU GENTLEMEN HAVE MISJUDGED 
I ME I'M SURE! I...ER..WAS JUST A 
VBIT OUT OF PLACE FOR AWHILE] 



5 'AT SO! WELL, DA 

BOYS WILL BE GLAD 

TO KNOW YOU'RE 

FRIENDLY- DERE'S 4 

DA VISITING BELL! 

SHE VA L AT=ei/1 



^•i 




_t\!f 




^y%. 










P*r 



HERE YOU ARE-NOW JU5T CROSS 
THE YARD TO THE MAIN GATE! J 






C*** 
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"HO, FOLKS, MY PUPIL WAS GETTING 
A REAL TRAINING IN CRIME] HE 
WA5 CAPTURED TEN MONTHS LATER 
UPON HIS RELEASE, HE BEGAN 
COUNTERFEITING FIFTY CENT PIECES 
AND ONCE AGAIN THE SECRET 
SERVICE STEPPED INI HEH, HEH! 
BUT I WASN'T WORRIED— HIS 
SI6GE5T DAY WAS YET TO COME ! 



MY THIRD JIG IN PRISON ! WELL. 
THEY HAVEN'T BEATEN ME YET! 
I'M STILL YOUNG ENOUGH TO 
A^AKE MY BIGGEST TAKE, BUT 
fV THIS TIME I'LL HANDLE 
-THINGS DIFFERENTLY! 



O T PAY 






n\ny 



Knot keeps, friend- just siv years; that) 

ISN'T FOREVER, >ou KNOW-AND v <~ 



SOMETHING TELLS me if WE 
WORK TOGETHER, it might 
SE VERY GCOO 
TRAINING! 



• IN- THE VEARS TO FOLLOW, LUIS LEARNED ALL THE TRICKS FROM HiS HARDENED PLAY- 
MATES ON "THE ROCK"! HE WAS COLLECTING INFORMATION AND NAMES AND 
ADDRESSES -HEH, HEH— YES, FRENCHY WAS A BUSINESSMAN AFTER A'lY OWN HEART!" 
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•FINALLY THE GREAT DAY CAME WHEN MY PUPIL WAS 
RELEASED/ 1 F 




DON'T BE IMPATIENT NOW, BCV51 
'VE GOT BIS THINGS PLANNED-, 
YOU'LL HEAR FROM ME! 



I 



GREETINGS, FRENCHY! 
CAN WE GIVE YCU 
w A LIFT? 





SO THEY THINK THEY CAN DEPORT ME 
CO THEV? HA! WITH THE CONNECTIONS 
I'VE MADE IN ALCATRAZ, I'LL START THE 
BIGGE5T COUNTERFEITING RING 
^_THEY EVER DREAMED OF! 
■ 




I'M A FREE MAN NOW! YOU ] 
COPS DON'T HAVE ANY 
REASON TO HOUND ME-^, 
RUN ALONG! 

YOU'RE GOING 

BACK TO VENEZUELA, 

PRETTY BOY- 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF THE U.S. 

GOVERNMENT! 




FRENCHY, YOU'VE PAiD YOUR DE 
SOCIETY! YOU CAN'T BEAT THE LAW! 
60 STRAIGHT AND TCy TO FIND A 
LITTLE HAPPINESS FOR A 
CHANGE! 




DON'T LISTEN 
TO THIS 
FOOL— WHY HE'S 
JUST A DUMB COP, 
FRENCHY! SHOW THOSE 
DICKS HOW SMART 
YOU ARE! 




FOR MONTHS A\v nm A\A0E HiS PLANS 

his skillful hanos worked on 
counterfeit Plates that he hoped 
would make him rich beyond 
his wildest dreams!" 



2 *&§U 



FINALLY HE WAS READY... 



PERFECT! EVEN I CAN SCARCELY TELL 
, DIFFERENCE, BUT OF COURSE THEY NEED 







'COMPLETELY FOOLED! BUT THIS 

TIME I WON'T TAKE CHANCES-I'LL 

CONTACT MY PAL5 AND WE'LL 

HAVE AN ORGANIZATION THAT 

CAN'T BE BEAT! 





O T PAY 



"J* 



'SO FRENCHY'S GOT SOMETHING 

HOT-WELL, I AIN'T GOT THE 

DOUGH TO PLAY WITH HIM ! 



BUI "ncisc WAS ONE THUG WHO WOULD 
PLAY BALL- A "RED" COLLINS, FORMER 
PAL OF FRENCHY'S IN PRISON!" 



HERE, MAIL THIS DOUGH TO FRENCHY; 
CARE OF SANTI, GENERAL DELIVERY!. 
1 HE'5 A SMART LAD— TELL HIM Y 
TO GET OVER HERE SOON AS | 
• THE STUFF IS READY TO 

PUT OUT! 
il V-^v-y pitAy, 
RED! 




TUT, TUT, MY BOY! I'M AN OLD 


f YEAH, BUT THAT 




TIMER AT THIS BUSINESS AND A 




A\EAN5 WE'LL 




BELIEVE ME, SOONER OR LATER 




>NEED A LOT 




THOSE FEDERAL BCVS WILL CATCH 


) OF GUYS TO 1 




ON TO THE5E QUEER5 ! WE'RE 




' SHOVE THE / 




GOING TO UNLOAD A COUPLA " 




v STUFF!/ 




MILLIONS AT ONCE AND RETIRE! 








WHEN WHEY COME HUNTING- a 








S^WE WON'T BE ^ERE!^^ 




vSfa'f > 




T^-^pST 




L&jlOM^^ 


, 


\ ' •■ kSjeQ 


%gd^fc 




m ~3Cvw& 






^N£\4 
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r PRECISELY-AND THATS WHAT VOUE 
JOB WILL BE, RED! I'LL KEEP YOU 
SUPPLIED WITH 8ILL5 FROM VENEZUELA 
AND YOU GET THEM DITCHED! WE'LL 
SPLIT RFTY-FIFTy— A BARGAIN ? 



HEY, CHUCK, WILLY; 
CALL UP THE BOYS! 
ALL YOU CAN GET 
YOUR HAND5 ON 
AND MAKE 
|T FAST* 






HO, HO, YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 

MY BOYS SO TO WORK— IT WAS 

SIMPLE CASHING SUCH EXPERT 

BILLS, AND EVERYONE WAS -? 

WAITING FOR A BIG SONUS - 

MY FRENCHY CERTAINLY 

WAS PROVING HIMSELF! 








4 






C R I M E DOE S 



OT 



SURE, AND YOU THINK YOU'RE A REAL 
SMART GUY, DON'T YOU, FRENCHY? 
YOU'VE. ALREADY MADE ONE BIG-, 

MISTAKE -THAT'S GOING TO 

TRIP YOU UP BEFORE 



LOCK, YOU FCOL-YOU'RE PLAYING A 
LOSING GAME ! WHY DON'T YOU . 
GIVE YOURSELF UP NOW AND SAVE 
TIME— MAYBE YOU'LL GET OFF 
WITH A LIGHT SENTENCE 




P AY 

YEOW— WHAT A' > 



RACKET! ANOTHER 
TWO MONTHS AND 
I'LL RETIRE AND 

DITCH THE WHOLE 
BUSINESS-HO,HO.' 



NOT 




R I M 



'SO' THAT'S THE 5TORV,SIR!'IP 
WE ACREST HIM NOW HE CAN 
HOLD OUT ON THE PLATES, AND, 
GET A LIGHT SENTENCE 



► PES 

'good thinking, ^ 
i gentlemen, but 




THE SAGA OF "HUNGRY JOE 

By DICK WOOD ^ 



JOE MORRISON, better known as 'Hun- 
gry Joe', carefully knotted his smart silk 
tie and dusted some imaginary lint from 
his lapel. A slight smile of conceit crossed his 
features as he eyed his immaculate figure in 
the mirror. There was no doubt about it — 
he certainly had class with a capital "C". But 
then he had to in his business. Separating 
threwd businessmen from their rolls of money 
via the poker table required the tops in 
charm, poise and appearance. Ves, Joe was 
quite pleased with himself as he sauntered out 
of his room at the Hotel Metropole in New 
York City and made his way to the lobby. He 
had come a long way in the rackets and just 
around the corner a bulging bank account as- 
nired him of comfort for some time to come 
no matter what happened. At least that was 
what 'Hungry Joe' thought this particular 
morning. 

Downstairs at the desk Mr. Charles C. 
Atkin was speaking with the clerk. "I'm sorry 
sir," the clerk informed him, "there isn't a 
ticket left to the boxing matches tonight. 
They're completely sold out." 

As Mr. Atkin nodded a thank you and 
started to turn away, the slim figure of Joe 
Morrison suddenly appeared from behind a 
post. 

"Pardon me, Mr. Atkin, but I overheard 
you speaking to the clerk. It so happens I 
have two tickets to the fights this evening. 
My friend is unable to make it and you're 
welcome to the other ticket if you like." 

"Why that's darn decent of you," Atkin 
replied. "But are you sure your friend won't 
appear?'' 

Morrison smiled. "Quite, he phoned mr 
just an hour ago. Incidentally my name is Joe 
Morrison. Suppose I meet you in the lobby 
hire at eight this evening." 

So it was that 'Hungry Joe' with the grace 
of an artist formed the friendship of Charles 
Atkin, wealthy western ranch owner. The 
second step in Joe's plan moved along with 
oiled perfection. After all it was not unnatu- 
ral that two men spending time in the city 
amuse themselves with a bit of poker. And it 



just so happened that Joe knew several good 
friends who also liked to play cards. 

"We don't usually play for high stakes," 
Joe said smiling. "But of course I'm not 
against a little stiff competition now and then. 
Sort of adds spice to the game, don't you 
think?" 

Mr. Atkin quite agreed with this point of 
view and so it was that for several nights 
'Hungry Joe' and the rancher smoked big 
black cigars and played poker far into the 
morning. At first it was rather a sociable 
game. No one won a great deal of money and 
hearty belly laughs made for a friendly atmos- 
phere for one and all. But gradually the faces 
of the men grew serious and frowns crossed 
their features as the stakes grew higher and 
higher. The laughs became few and far be- 
tween and Mr. Charles Atkin began to realize 
he was losing some rather important money. 
Morrison was really putting the pressure on 
now. His smiles broadened and he gayly as- 
sured Atkin that his luck would have to 
change. 

"After all," he said, "no one can lose con- 
sistently all the time and you'll probably end 
up the big winner." 

Atkin did not quite agree with this point of 
view, but nevertheless he kept playing and 
getting in deeper and deeper. He had been 
skinned out of almost every dollar he had 
with him when something happened that was 
' to make a great change in 'Hungry Joe's' life. 

Late one evening as he was starting out to 
attempt to recoup his losses the desk clerk 
called him aside. 

"It's none of my business and I don't wish 
to be forward," the cleric said, "but I think 
you should know that your new-found friend 
is a notorious card-shark known as 'Hungry 
Joe'," 

For a moment a slight tinge of anger 
crossed Atkin's face. Then slowly he began 
to smile and his hand slipped a five-dollar bill 
into the clerk's pocket. 

"Thank you a great deal," he said. "Please 
don't let on to anyone that I am aware of this 
situation. Perhaps I might have a little fun 



with my friend 'Hungry Joe'." 

That evening Atkin went to his poker game 
as usual. And as usual he lost heavily. At the 
end of the game when his losses had been fig- 
ured up, he turned to Morrison. 

"Well, Joe," he said lightly. "You've taken 
all my ready cash. I guess we'll have to put 
it on the books. That is if you don't mind 
trusting me." 

"Why not at all, Atkin, we'll just keep a 
record of it. Hch, heh, after all you can pay 
when you like and who knows you may still' 
come out the winner." 

'Hungry Joe' was not being big-hearted 
with Atkin. He had long before checked on 
the wealthy ranch owner and found his credit 
to be perfect. Mr. Charles Atkin had a 
golden reputation and was not the type, of 
man to welch on any deaJ. In fact Joe pre- 
ferred to have Atkin's debts kept on the 
books. When the actual cash was not going 
over the line Morrison found it much easier 
to bet more and more. Why he could run the 
rancher up into some real big money with 
the tricks he and his pals used. 

For another whole week the framed poker 
games continued. Atkin played desperately 
allowing himself to watch the moves of the 
other players carefully. It was a neat racket 
the crooks had. They would allow Atkin to 
win just enough to keep him playing. But 
every time a large pot of cash was on the table 
one of the others took it in. He couldn't dis- 
cover just how they worked .the trickery but 
then he was no sleuth or card-shark. He also 
noticed that Morrison won more than the 
others. He was the big winner but Atkin with 
a contented smile waited for the time when 
'Hungry Joe' would find himself behind the 
eight ball a big loser. 

Finally one evening at the game's end Atkin * 
laid down his cards. 

"Well," he said to Morrison, "I guess this 
™i!l be my last game. Tomorrow I have to 
leave on business. You chaps arc really good 
poker players but I didn't think I'd ever lose 
a; much as I did." 

"That's the way it goes, Atkin. Heh, Heh, 
■ometimes you make it and sometimes you 
don't. We'll go back to the hotel and settle 
up in my room." 

At the hotel Atkin frowned deeply. "You 
know Morrison," he said, "I .don't have much 
available cash about, but it would be nice if 



we could work out something concerning my 
debt." 

This was the opportunity 'Hungry Joe' had 
been waiting for. He bent over and slapped a 
hand on Atkin's knee. 

"Tell you what, Atkin, I've always wanted 
co go out west and get myself a ranch. Sup- 
pose I give you fourteen thousand dollars and 
you sign your ranch over to me. Together 
with your poker losses fourteen grand is a 
pretty good price for that ranch." 

It wasn't a good price for the Atkin ranch 
and Atkin well knew it. However, he thought 
for a moment and finally shrugged his shoul- 
ders. 

"You're a hard businessman Morrison, but 
I'll accept that deal. Go get your money be- 
fore I change my mind." 

'Hungry Joe' lost no time in getting to hi* 
bank. What a sweet deal he had put over. 
Why Atkin's ranch was worth a great deal 
more than he was paying. Now he could take 
a vacation and turn the ranch into a paying 
proposition. Yes sir, things were going sweet 
and smooth for 'Hungry Joe' and all on ac- 
count of a little pack of cards. 

Several weeks later 'Hungry Joe' Morrison 
was all prepared to go west and settle down 
on his ranch when he heard that Atkin wai 
in town again. He lost no time rushing to hu 
hotel preparing to ask him a few more ques- 
tions about the property. When he reached 
Charles C. Atkin's room a total stranger faced 
him. 

"Why you're not Atkin," Morrison ex- 
claimed. "I'm a very good friend of his. He 
left the Metropole Hotel a few weeks ago. I 
bought his ranch!" 

Mr. Atkin gazed at Morrison with a puzzled 
look for a moment. Then a ray of under- 
standing lit up his features. 

"Why of course," he said, "One of my cow. 
hands was using my room there a few weeks 
ago. I remember now. He did tell me about 
putting something over on a card-shark that 
tried to cheat him." 

'Hungry Joe' didn't say a word. He just 
rocked back on his heels and gazed dazedly 
at the man before him. 

Who would believe a cowhand from the 
country would put one over on a slim im- 
maculate city slicker. 

As for the cowhand, Harry Berns, he's still 
laughing like anything! 
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mr. meyer, we have been work- 
ing over this situation care- • 
fuu.v and have finally decided 
on a plan: the extortion note 
vcu received demanded forty 
thousand dollars to be thrown 
out of your car 
at a certain point! 
we want you to 
make a bundle of 

newspapers up 
resembling money 
and 00 ju5t that! 
our men will be 

all around the 
location! 



'GOOD EVENING, V GOOD! DO 
MR. MEYER! f YOU WANT TO 
EVERYTHING'S / COME INSIDE A 
UNDER JA. MOMENT? 

CONTROL! 



A. ..ALRIGHT, 

IT. ..IT ISN'T 

THAT I'M 

AFRAID.. .BUT 

IF THEY EVER 

HURT MY 

CHILDREM.. 





&& 



aj 




MEYER, WE KNOW 

VOU WENT TO THE 

FBI TODAY! WE'RE 

JU5T WARNING YA ! 

DON'T DOUBLE-CRObS 

U5 OR YOUR KID5 

GET IT! 






WHY DO PEOPLE HAVE TO BE SO ^S 
BRUTAL ! I'D GLADLY GIVE THE MONEY \ 
IF I THOUGHT I'D NEVER BE BOTHERED I 
AGAIN, BUT THAT WOULD JUST START ■ 
EVERY EXTORTIONIST IN TOWN AFTER f% 
ME ! ■ THANK HEAVENS I'VE GOT Mt 
ANOTHER GUARD COMING ^^ 

TOMORROW) I'LL FEEL 
3ETTER WITH TWO! 
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THIS 
IS THE 
SPOT! 



w 



WE'VE BEEN WAITING W MIGHT AS WELL 
THREE HOURS NOW! W CALL IT A NIGHT! 

|THEY WOULDN'T LEAVE) 
; THE MONEY ON THE , 
ROAD THIS LONG 
k. IF THEY WERE 
-7m\r .5 \^ COMING! 



'X- 






I FEEL MIGHTY 
SORRY FOR MEYER! 
THE SAME GROUP 
HOUNDED HIM LAST 
YEAR LIKE THIS-THEN 
SUDDENLY STOPPED 
FOR THE 
SUMMER! 



AND NOW 
THEY'VE STARTED J 
AGAIN! 



"« 



lf» 



''it 



, WE'LL CATCH UP WITH 
THEM SOME DAY-BUT IT'S 
A STRANGE THING! THEY 
SEEM TO BE ONE STEP 
AHEAD OP US ALL 
THE TIME! 












V 



_NEXT MOBNING...J K 

HELLO, 
MR. MEYER! y-.yjpy M 6 RMAN ! 

COME IN! 
COME IN! 



£> 



WELL, AS YOU GUESSED, 
THE THREATENING NOTES 
HAVE STARTED AGAIN - 
JUST LIKE LAST 
YEAR! YOUR 
SERVICES WILL 1/ SORRY 
BE GREATLY /( TO HEAR, 
NEEDED! >/ V THAT, 



THAT 
SIR! 



LAST NIGHT THE FBI SET 
A TRAP FOR THEM AT 
THE SPOT I WAS 
SUPPOSED TO 
DROP THE 



MONEY AT 
BUT IT FELL, 
.THROUGH! 



(S*. 



YOU CAN 

BE SURE 

THAT I'LL KEEP 

EXCELLENT 

WATCH OVER 

THE 

CHILDREN! 



R I M 



NOT 



SEVERAL UAY5 PASSED, THEN 
ANOTHER NOTE CAME . 

•''WILLIAM! I. -IT'S 
ANOTHER OF THOSE 



THEV WANT ME TO GO TO 
PINJEHURST, NORTH CAROLINA 
TO PICK UP A LETTER THERE 
AT THE F05T OFFICE WITH 
FURTHER INSTRUCTIONS-THE 
ROTTEN FIENDS! I'LL HAVE TO 
SEE THE FBI AGAIN! 

WHAT TIME DOES 

MORMAN GET HERE?/ VOUR 




CRIME 



OES 



SEVERAL 0AV5 LATER ANOTHER 
LETTER CAME -A LETTER THAT 
WA5 TO DISCOURAGE EVEN THE 
AUTHORITIES . 



THEY KNOW! THEy 
KNEW THAT I DIDN'T | 
GO ALL THE WAY TO 
NORTH CAROLINA - 

WHAT IN HEAVENS 
AM X TO DO* 



nuR. MEVER, I HAVEN'T TOLD Vf 
YOU THIS BEFORE BUT YOU'RE, 
NOT THE ONLY ONE BEING 
HOUNDED BY THESE FIEND 
JOSEPH PEW, PHILADELPHIA'S 
GREAT BENEFACTOR, AND 
GERALD NUGENT HAVE BOTH 
RECEIVED LIKE 
LETTER5! 



O T PAY 



I KNOW HOW DISTRAUGHT NOU 
ARE, BUT BELIEVE ME WHEN I 
SAY WE ARE LEAVING NO STONE 
UNTURNED IN THESE CA5ES! 
WE WILL FIND OUT-^k 
WHO IS BEHIND 
THIS, MR, MEYER! 

I KNOW... 
I KNOW.. 




the fbi 15 a most dangerous organization 
for criminals to cope with! each letter was 
gone over a hundred times, oddities in 
6pelling were noted -the curve of each 
l etter was considered! 

There is no doubt about 

it- these letters each came 

*rom the same man— and this 

must be an inside job! the 

npormatlon our enemy 

ma* shcmjn prove* tww1 . 



WE HAVE ALREADY INVESTIGATED EACH A 
INDIVIDUAL CONNECTED WITH THESE THREE 
MEN -GO OVER THEM AGAIN! PAY SPECIAL J 
ATTENTION TO HOUSE SERVANTS GONE "% 
DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS ! EVEN ) 

,THEDETECTIVES-GET THEIR HANDWRITING^/ 




CRIME 

THUS DID THE POWERFUL MACHINERY 
OP THE FEDERAL BUREAU SWING 
INTO ACTION. NO DETAIL WAS 
IGNORED AND SOON THE SURPRISE 
CAME. 



OES 



O T PAY 



LOOK AT THESE HANDWRITINGS! 1 - 
THE"/ COMPARE PERFECTLY; EACH 

WAS MISSPELLINGS OF THE 
SAME WORDS— AND THE MAN 
WHO WROTE THIS LETTER IS 
AWAY EACH SUMMER) 
HE TEACHES 




iFIF. ' 



MORMAN, LAST NIGHT WE TOLD 
MEYER A FAKE STORY OF WHAT 
HAPPENED WHEN WE SUPPOSEDLY 
TRIED TO TRAP THE WRITER OF THE5E 
EXTORTION NOTES ! TODAY, HE TOLD 
US A TELEPHONE CALL WARNED HIM 
THE EXTORTIONISTS KNEW! IT 
DIDN'T HAPPEN, AVORMAN-AND 
YOU AND MEYER WERE THE 
ONLY ONES THAT THOUGHT 
IT DID! 

YOU'RE 
MAD! 




REALLY- AND BESIDES 
THAT YOUR HANDWRITING 
COMPARES PERFECTLY WITH , 
THAT OF THE NOTES - 
AND WHEN THEY 
5T0P IN THE SUMMER 
YOU ARE AWAY 
TEACHING 
SWIMMING-ARE 
YOU MOT! 



I WANTED TO KEEP MY JOB 
AS GUARD TO MEYER AND 
CTHER5! THAT'S WHY I WROTE 
THE NOTES! THEY WOULDN'T 
FIRE MS WHEN THEY _ 
WERE SEING ) wlORaaAN 

™ T CE A™f D-y YOU CAN SAY 
I.. I GUcvS/ THA -r A 5 A!N _i 

t£.rn&V J^VE COMMITTED] 
)! -/THE MEANEST 
CRIME! 




CRIME D O I 



PAY 




Who was the monstbous- 
killer- who murdered seven 
innocent people?... a fiend 
of a slayer. that london 
had nightmares about/... 
— what was his brutal 
purpose in kullin&them? 
read and learn of the 

mad career- of 
THE MONSTER OF LONDON" 




L0N6A£O,gNTHENiaH.TOF DECEMBER 7'BH,iN lONDCM. .. 
' THERE,MflRY,r"\THANK YOU, MR. MARR .' \BE CAREFUL"* 





CRIME DOES 

Fkm THE SHADOWS / 




CRIME DOES NOT PAY 




CRIME POES NOT PAY 



SEVERAL PAYS LAT ER. 1 . 

IN PEED IT l&/ 
THE KILLER- 



r THE CROWN IS 

OFFCRIN& SOO 

FOUNP6 FOB. THE \M3T HUMAN/HE 

CAPTUPEOF THE IhASNOHEAPTAT 
MARK 5>'MURDERER! ALL IF HE CDULP 
—THAT'S UTTLE /BRAIN A SLEEPING, 
BNOU&H TO CATCH/ CHILP IN ITS 
SUCH A FIENPjA. CRAPLEv 




CRIME DOES 



OT PAY 




CRIME 



e t pay 




CRIME 




iluams was given no ordinary burial-the 
angry people insisted that he be buried oh 
the streets he terrorizes and that a 
stake be driven through his inhuman 

HEART !7)V/SI*i4S00At£.<' 



£>0 JOHN WILLIAMS DIEPA VAMPIRE'S DEATH BECAUSE OF 
HJS LUST FOR KILLING AND PETTY ROBBERY.' TOPAY, 
134- VEARS LATER, LITTLE ROTHE MODERN DWELLERS OF 
LONDON REALIZE THAT BENEATH THECOBBLESTONES 
LIE THE REMAINS OF JOHN WILLIAMS, THE MONSTER OF 
LONDON WITH A STAKE DRIVEN THROUGH HIS DUSTY HEART.' 




CRIME DOES NO T PAY 




RIME 



OES NOT 




MW-NOIV-GIRIS — 
WE CAN ONLY HAVE SO 

many peons m our. 

COMING FILM, "CAPITOL 
CAPERS — HEH-HEH— • 
I CAN GIVE MOST OF YOU 

BIT PARTS S/ty 

AT FORTY DOLLARS 
A PAY-- 




CRIME 



O E S 



O T PAY 



Y00 

//OO-GXlSl 

1 HAVE A SURPRISE 
FOR y0U--B£TTE PAWS 

has Aeeiveo-Aiso 

JOHN GARFIELD-, 




, OF COURSE SOME FOLKS ARE 
[SriU. WAITING FOR 'CAfllOl CAPERS' ] 
TO APPEAR- 




CRIME DOES NOT PAY 



rni-i ts ** r»t.£ sro«y tmat proves crime ooes Nor pay/ 








WELL THIS IS IT 
DARLING. . OUR 
HOME... DO YOU 
LIKE IT ? 



V 



HAVE you HEARD THE 
NEWS? ANTHONY HEPPERMAN 
IS GOING TO GET MARRIED.' 
HE'S FOUND HIMSELF A FINE 
WOMAN THEY SAY... SOMEONE 
FROM OUTOFTOWN I BELIEVE.' 



GOOD.' HE'S A HARD 
WORKING FARMER 
AND HE'LL MAKE 
SOMEBODY A GOOD 
HUSBAND! 



'OF COURSE, ANTHONY.- 
IT'S LOVELY... BUT 
MARRIEO COUPLES 
HAVE MANY RESPON- 
SIBILITIES, YOU KNOW 
I THINK WE SHOULD 
HAVE A LONG TALK 
RIGHT AWAY... 




C R I ME DOES WO T PAY 




^5?" 



N OT PAY 



A LITTLE.. TUST 
A LITTLE ATA 
riMB A/V£> OCC- 
TO<*5 CAt-fiBVES 
tell! 




CRIME D 




lOES 


NOT pay 


'our/ CO FEEL ^ 
sick EMMA... 
JUST LIKE 
ETHEL SAID 
SHE PELT... 1... 
I'M WORRIED.' J 


HERE TAK£~\i 
\ THESE PILLS \ 
\ ■■■ WHAT YOU 
I NEED IS I 
/ SOME REST! A 


' GaOOD NIGHT AH- 
THONY' PLEASANT 
DREAMS... YOU 
FOOL'. ^^ 






I 



i 






A7 nic POLICE 



MEN, THIS HEPPERMAN CASE 
HAS ALL THE EARMARKS OF 
ATTEMPTED MUROER! RO&EPS 
I WANT YOU TO CHECK UP ON 
MRS. HEPPERMANS PAST- FIND 
OUT ALL YOU CAN... KENT, YOU 
GO OUTTOTHE FARM... SHE'S 
A SCREW BALL, BUT SEE WHAT 
SHE HAS TO SAY AND LOOK 
THE PLACE OVER! ,_,__— "-\J 

ALRIGHT. 





lap-/, rye seen sane 

PRETTY ROTTEN CHAR- 
ACTERS IN NIY DAY, 
BUT you TAKE THE 
CAKE... YOU'LL BE 
LUCKY IF THE PUB- 
LIC ooesN'T euer 

IN HERE ANO THRASH 




TUB PVBUC WAS INCENSED ATTUlU RUTHLESS 
CAMPAI&N OF MURDER— THEY STORMED THE COURT 
ROOM TO HEAR... 




mrrmsm 



AW, I 

woaofT 



ME 
>JEITHi 

I WA5 



«u tHi f neither vansioejj 
ao 






/i 



OT 



WELL, SOMEBODY KILLED 
OLD AMBROSE WHITMAN! 
HE HIRED ME TO PROTECT 
HIM AND 1 AIM TO 
FIND OUT WHOi 



OF COURSE HE WA5 A GRADE-A 

.LOUSE-BUT BUSINESS IS BUSINESS. 
ONE DAY HE CAME TO MY OFFICE.,. 




AT EIGHT O'CLOCK...! 



rALL RIGHT, EVERY- 1 
ONE GST 
ABOARD! 



WHERE'S EVERYONE 
ELSE- AND DON'T TELLg 
ME WE'RE ALL HE 
INVITED TO THIS 
SHINDIG! 



NO, SIR! THE OTHERS I 
ARE COMING LATER! 
' ■ I HAVE TO MAKE 
SEVERAL TRIPS IN ] 
THIS BOAT! 



<l* r 



CRIME DOES 




O T PAY 




HAVING PUN 
PLAYING HOUSE, 
BARNES? WHAT 

AN ASS TEN 
THOUSAND CAN 

MAKE OUT OP 
A MAN! 



oh, quiet; 
co be more 
than that 

j=or MONEY!, 



TIME'S UP! 
TSKi TSK.' 
f DID ANYONE 
PlND THE 
, MONEY? 



ftS5 



NOW THAT'S TOO BAD! YOU 
HAD YOUR CHANCE! NOW I'LL | 
HAVE TO SHOW YOU WHERE 
IT IS— SEE-IT WAS 
RIGHT HERE ALL 
THE TIME! HEH, 
HEH, HEH! 



• '. ■• ■ 







NOT PAY 




CRIME DOES 



O T PAY 




FOR X KNOW 

WHO KILLED 

AMBROSE! 



IWHO KILLED AMBOSE VMTMAN-AND HOW DOES DETECTIVE ROSAN , 
I KNOW. OR 16 HE BLUFHlfe? AFTER ALL HE WAS THE ONLY ONE INSIDE I 
JTHE HOUSE! FOR AN6WW BEAD LAgT<j(gT)gN UPSIDE DOWN! 



135NVH9 V SVM 3S3HL 
3WLL A1NO 3HL d/HS 3HI IV 9NI 
-XOJ HXCti 3HL NO SVM 3M ONV 
S9NIH1 3S3HL NMONX 3/WH OlfTCm 
H3HJDH9 &3H ID3 3S13 3NO OV 
IIIVtOlVHL NIXVS SAVM1V 3SO>/8WV 
M3NX 3H5 'lOHS ONV H3OM0d 3HL 
HDV3X Oi 3H3HM M3NM OHM 3NO 
A.1N03HL SVM 3HS- W/ 10H5 3HL 

j/yoi mm. 3aw ainoM shs j.vhj. 

OSdlHSSHl OL NOI1N3JJ.V 03T7VO 
3HS '3Wd =0 3/VH 3H1 Nl AV.03HKI 
MS 3SOHBNV 1VHI OMV JJO II 135 
OinOM 30VTd3HU HOtU 1V3H 3HL 9NI 
■MOHX WC 3H1 dlNI lOHS ONV S30MOd 
lTTd 3HS '3S00BWV H3H10U3 03H 

<mm smog ivtu. s/toNX moon 



fiiQS 




CHANGEABLE BLADES KEEP YOUR KNIFE SHARP 



X-AOTO NO. I wl 

blade — arcomminlJi"'" 
blades ID. II. 11 For 
light and medium »»irk. 
(No. 51 Set — No. 1 
handle ulih 5 eslra 
blatlH— «.00( 



Hi fellers! Here's what you're looking lor. The tool that will make your pianos real priie 
wlnnois. X-ACTO Is the. name . . . and It's a roal proiauional carving tool used in the plan* 
plants today. Now you can order it lor making your modal pianos. It's always sharp because 
you can change the blades . . . and the blades are designed to get Into every corner and 
groove. You'll find hundreds of uses (or X-ACTO from carving your props to shaping the 
tutelage exactly as il should be done. Order your knife today . . . start building the perfect 
models that are selected as prize winners throughout the nation. 
NO. 82-X-ACTO KNIFE CHEST 

S X-ACTO knife handles. 13 assorted blades In 

handy wooden Knife Client. Kiirh blade has Its ami 
cainnarlmenl, I'lattlc handles. 




I ami -~ 

idlBl. 

,3,0 




NO. 83-NEW 

DELUXE 

CHAMPION 

Same set. with 
burnished alum* 
Imim knife han- 
dles ..J5.0Q 



X-ACTO CRESCENT PRODUCTS CO.. 
DEPT. SfOe 440— «ih Avenue. 
New York 16. N. T. 

nil r Itxr rhertfil tl li iimtmlona If 

"i.l rtfSffl "Willi f»« • l 'At lur rrd.B.L 

I . sim neitata un imni 

. . t» full payaieH. 
» Kg *!-i>.:>9 a Ku No. M— KOa 

i-JIOtl ON.I..I MUM >.«»■■. i«W M*il« 3*^ □% 



\..\f-r.i .v.ir»i n kii Ki 
G Kit Nt. n:-jioo D> 
nilh 1 *Ut» juotlrU Mute 
IV. D Nn. R* — nllh * 
din und«r SI.O0J. 



NAME I Pleas* Print PlaUlyl.. 



I.« cafiid* of U. S. A.. > 



, crCir In U. S. (>■<( 




ANIMATED LILLIPUTANIA^, 

READY TO BUILD! ^TS£L/j 



FUN AND ADVENTURE 

'WITH THIS STORY BOOKl 

CITYOF120 PIECES! 

Yes, LILLIPUTANIA is a real miniolure city you can build yourself. Complete with everything including a 
circus. It's all cut out so you have only to fold the buildings and place them on the street plan as marked. 
The giants and little people are all furnished even down to three small dogs. Complete in every detail 
. . . you'll find LILLIPUTANIA interesting and hours of fun. Order today and get FREE gift we offer. 

fAIIY HIT ASSOCIATES 

120 DIFFERENT 
PIECES 



new AiBANr, ma. 




Special FREE Gift! 

"THE GIANTS OF LILLIPUTAHIA" it SR 
animated Fai^y Tale. You can read thll fait I . 
nating book and mi act out the story with your 
miniature illy. All the character* and 

included. Only a few of these books available 

u*ti your uritrr teday. 



Cliy Hall 
Carafe 

Say Srnwr 
Woman's 

CloininK 

stir* 

Dry Ooous 

. SlOT* 

Hank ni.v 
Fumllun- 

«OM 

tlcpt. Slurp 
Groerr* 
llolfl 
l*n>i Office 
Hardware 

Slurc 
Shoe Siore 
LonB'» 

laundry 
Hulthrr SIMp 
l»ru* More 
Oakery 



GIANTS 

folic* Chief 

Fir* Chief 

Ilaker 

nutcher 

Pro/easae 

Sailor 

Oncan 

1 .1 ! II I" : 

Chinaman 



CIRCUS 

M. rr-l-.1i) 

Hand Wibiiii 
Hippo 

Lion Wi[on 

1 1.1,1 ..1. 

Baby 

rlrph.nl. 
Giraffe 



MnnMry 
Monkey 
and Doc 



Flute 

Tlckrl - .i I ■■■ 

I «m una di- 
stant! 

Frull S i.-i. 1. 1 

Balloon 

ACCES- 
SORIES 

Flower Tube 

Flowvra 

Am*rlr«n 
Fia« 



Hr# (aiKine 
Fin- OiW 

AUlO 

Oroeery 

Wagon 
Taal 

»);!' I)'- it He 
1. milt IMMs 

mil Board 
ritwi Stand* 
Auto Truek 
3 ooara* 
Letter Boa 
Flower Bed* 
Tulip Beds 
Car 
N't w -boy a 



YOUPAYONtY] 
$198 

For Everything I 

Yes. all this costs you only 
51.98 ... you set the City 
el Lllllputanla an - ' 
FREE booal offer. A 
If you are net utliflad you 
may return both (o ut with- . 
In 7 dayi and ■ ■ *> 
fund your aanney. 
and order today! 



FAIRY CITY ASSOCIATES 
DEPT.loOTNew Albany, Ind.. U. S. A. 

Pleasw send me my City of LUHputania, 
ready lo set up and the FREE GIFT, "The 
Giants ol Lilhputania". Price, 31.98. II is 
understood that ii I'm not satisiied I may 
return both within 7 days and my money 
will be rolunded. 

D Money Order □ Check □ C.O.D. 
(I agree to pay extra charges it C.O.D.) 

NAME __ 

ADDRESS 



CITY & ZONE . 



. STATE „ 



